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i 1 
i 8 ſtept he eaſt the wa, 
And ſtately ſtept he weſt, 
Full ſeventy zeirs he now had ſene, 
With skerſs ſevin zeirs of reſt. 

He livit quhen Britons breach of faith 
| Wroucht Scotland meikle wae: 
And ay his ſword tauld to their coſt, 

He was their deidly fae. 


40 a | Ws | 


erz xvrz. 
oy Hie on a hill his caſtle tude, 
With halls and touris a hichr, 

And gudly chambers fair to ſe, 
Quhair he lodgit mony a knicht. 
His dame ſae peirleſs anes and fair, 
For chaſt and bewtie deimt, 3 
Nuae marrow had in all the land. 
Saif Elenor the quene. 

III. 


| Fall thirtein ſons: to him ſho bare, 
All men of valour ſtout ; 


In bluid y ficht with ſword in had 
 Nyne loſt their lives bot doubt; n 
Four zit remain, lang may _ * a 
To ſtand by liege vn land: 
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HAAR DTENU TE. 


Hie was their fame, hie was their micht, 


And hie was their command. 
IV. 


Great luve they bare to fairly fair, 


Their ſiſter ſaft and deir, 
Her girdle ſhawd her * Sime; 
And gowden gliſt her hair 


Quhat waeſou wae hir _ bred * 


Waefou to zung and auld, 
Waefou I trow to kyth and b, 
As ſtory ever tauld, - 


The king of Norſe in ſummer tyde, 


Puft up with powir and micht, 


Landed in fair Scotland the yle, 
With mony a hardy k nicht: 
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The tydings to our 1 my 88 11 

Came, as he ſat at ew old bal 

With noble chiefs in braif aray, | 
Drinking the blude-reid-wyne: i 47pt rod 

15 ia ae fit = in 

* To horſe, to horſe, my:ryal lege; Dig 

3 Zours faes ſtand on the ſtrand, wor bk A. 

Full twenty thouſand — 0 

The king of Norſe commands. | 

Bring me my ficed Mage dapple wa 

Our gude king raiſe and'erydj 0 

h A traſtier beaſt in all the land 

A Scots ue nevir 100 + 2p? 414 91 1 
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Go little page, tell —— IGk N12 

That lives on tails hn Menne donn / 
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HARD TEN UTE. 7 


To FREY his ſword, the dreid of * 1 : 
And haſte and follow me. | ſeine ti end! M4 = 
The little page flew ſwift as * 1 fizg bal | | 


Flung by his maſters am 
Cum down, cum down lord: Hardyknute, 
* rid zour 1 frac hates ub .ntod ze 
ie e Ho Yd 5 
Then reid}: RY grow his oY Rue chiks, 
Sac did his dark- brown brow; 
His luiks grew kene, as they were wont, 
In dangers great to do: [| 
He hes tane a horn as grene as vat wo 01 
And gien ive ſounds ſae ſhrill, 8 VN 
That treis in grene wod ſchuke dert, 
Sac loud. rang ika hill, Ho 
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HAADTENRUTER 
b blob {brow cid wah of 
His bons in wry {port at I'd, : ON 
Had paſt that ſummers morn. 
Quhen lo down in a graſſy dale 
They tek e Abet ben: 
That horn, quod they, neir ſounds in peace, 
We haif other ſport to byde; 


And ſune they heyd them up the hill, 
And {une were at his un 
Jas 1 ACE I. Ne SIA DTD 


Late late the zeſtrene I web in Peace 
Io end my lengthned life, 
My age micht weil excuſe n arm 
y feats of ſtryfe 
But now that Norſe dois proudly bon 
Fair ** to inthrall, 
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HARDYKNUTE 
Its neir be ſaid of Hardyknute, 
le feard to ficht or fall. | 
0 4-4 onrd i Mt od 
Robin of Rothſay, bend thy bow, 
Thy arrows ſchute ſae leil, 
Mony a comel y countenance: 
They haif turnd to deidly pale: 
Brade Thomas tak ze but zour lance; 
Ze neid nae weapons! mair, LEO AIBOL 
Gif ze ficht weit as ze did ans 
Gainſt Weſtmorlands ferſs heir. 
; qo! ed i ach auch. 
Malcom, licht of fute as ſtag 
That runs in foreſt wyld, 5348 
Get me my thouſands thrie of men 
Well bred to {word and ſchield: 
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10 HA DUrENU TE 
Bring me my horſe and arniſins oy 
My blade of mettal-cleir.' 

If faes kend but the hand it bare, 
They ſune had fled for feir. 
Fareweil my dame ſae peirleſs gude: 

And tuke hir by the hand, ry 
Fairer to me in age zou ſeiſmʒq, 
Than maids for bewtie famd : gan iner & 
My zoungeſt ſon ſall here remain 
. To guard theſe ſtately towirs, niet cr) 
And ſhut the ſilver bolt that keips, 
© - Sae faſt zour painted /bowirs. 
And firſt ſcho-wet hir comely cheiks, 
And then hir boddice grene, 


1 


7 


ND iel 
* ; 4 + * 
11 


Hir 


% 
TY 
"" 


HABE Ee 


Hir ſilken cords of twirtle twiſt, | 21 
Weil plett with ſil ver chene; "WM Di 
And apron ſet with mony a dice 
Of neidle-wark ſae rare, "RO 

Wove by nae hand, as ze may gueſs, 
Saif that of Faitly fair. 

_ 

And he has ridden owre muir and moſs, | 
Owre hills and mony a glen, 

Quhen he came to a wounded knicht 
Making a heavy mane; 

Here maun I lye, here maun I dye, 
By treacheries falſe gyles . 

Witleſs I was that eir gaif faith 


To wicked womans {myles. 


XVI. 


eee ee bow... -/ 
| Yi Jo lean on lilken ſeat, i 35} noms book 
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My ladyis kyndlie care zoud prove. 


| 5 ir ſelf wald watch ze all the days 
e maids a deid of nicht; 

And Faitly fair zour heart wald cheit. 

As ſcho ſtands in zour 
ee 

3 Aryſe young knicht, and mount. zour ſicid,. 
Full lowns the ſhynand day: | | 
Chei ye my menzie n #5 ze pleis * 
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Wich ſiyleſ he wr 6 WAR: iv OT 
q! = The wounded knicht replyd, 
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 HanDxENOTE - 
Kynd chiftain, zour intent purſue, 
PFor heir I maun abyde. 
6 XVIII. 
To me nae after day nor nicht, 
Can eir be ſweit or fair, | 
But ſune beneath ſum draping tree, 
Cauld death fall end my care. 


With him nae pleiding micht prevail, 


Brave Hardyknute in to gain, 


With faireſt words and reaſon ſtrong, 


Strave courteouſly in vain. 
XIX. 
B Syne he has gane far hynd attowre, 


Lord Chattans land ſae wyde, 
That lord a worthy wicht was ay, 


Quhen faes his courage ſeyd: 
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Quhen Picts ruld Caledon, 


Lord Chattan claimd the princely maid, 


Quhen he faift Pictiſn crown. 
j AA 


Now with his ferſs and ſtalwart train, 


He reicht a ryſing heicht, 
Quhair braid encampit on the dale, 
Norſs menzie lay in ſicht; 
Zonder my valiant ſons and ferſs, 


Our raging re vers wait 


On the unconquerit Scottiſh ſwaird 


To try with us thair fate. 8 
XXI. 


Mak oriſons to him that faift | 
Our ſauls upon the rule, 
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HARDYKNUTE * 
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| Syne braifly ſchaw zour veins ar filld 
With Caledonian blude. 
Then furth he drew his truſty glaive, 
Quhyle thouſands all arround, 
Drawn frae their ſheaths glanſt in the ſun, 


And loud the bougills found. 
XXII. 


To join his king adoun the hill iu 

In haſt his merch he made, 

Quhyle, playand pibroch 8, minſtralls meit 
Afore him ſtatly ſtrade. 

Thryſe welcum valziant ſtoup of weir, 
Thy nations ſcheild and pryde; 

Thy king nae reaſon has to ſeir 

Quhen thou art be his ſyde. 

XXII. 


5 76 pn HarDYENUTE 
: XXIII. | Te 
Quhen bows were bent and darts were thrawn, 
For thrang ſcarce could they flie, 


The darts clove arrows as they met, 


The arrows dart the trie. 


Lang did they rage and ficht full terls, 
With little skaith to man, 


But bludy, bludy was the field, 
Or that bare e was done. 
3 N 
The king of 8 "" that ſindle th: 
The war that luikt lyke play, 
Drew his braid: ſword, and brake his bow, 
Sen bows ſeimt but delay: 
Quoth noble Rothſay, myne ill keip, 
I Wate its bleid a skore. 


Haſt 


HARDYKNUTE. 17 


Hat up my merry men, cryd the king, 
As he rade on before. 
XXV. 
The king of Norſe he ſocht to find, 
With him to menſe the faucht, zo - 
But on his forehead there did licht 
A ſharp unſonſie ſhaft; 
As he his hand put up to find 
The wound, an arrow kene, 
O waefou chance! there pinnd his hand 
| In midſt betwene his ene. 
. XXVI. 
Revenge, revenge, cryd Rothſays heir, 


Your mail - coat fall nocht byde 
The ſtrength and ſharpneſs of my dart; 
Then ſent it throuch his ſyde: 5 
E | Another 


18 HR DTENVUTE. 
f Another arrow weil he markd, 
It perſit his neck iti twa, 
His hands then quat the filver reins, 
He law as eard did fa. 
XXVII. 
Sair bleids my lege, fir, fair he bleids. 
Again with micht he drew 
And geſture dreid his ſturdy bow, 
Foaſt the braid arrow flew: 
Wae to the knicht he ettled at, 
Lament now quene Elgreid, 3 
| Hie dames to wail zour darlings fall, 
His zouth and comely meid. | 
XXVIII. 


Take aff: take aff his co{t y jupe 
1 gold weil was it twynd, 
Wilen“ = 1 Knit 


HARDYKNUTE. 49 


Knit ke the fowlers net throuch quhilk 
His ſteilly harneſs ſhynd)) 


Take, Norſe, that gift frac me, 400 bid 
Him venge the blude it beirs; 
Say, if he face my bended bow, 
se ſure nae weapon feirs. 
XXIX. 
Proud Norſe with giant body tall, 
Braid ſhoulder and arms ſtrong, 
Cryd, quhair is Hardyknute ſae famd, 
and feird at Britains throne: 


Tho Britons tremble at his name, 


I ſune ſall make him wail, 


That eir my {word was made ſae ſharp, os OR | 
Sae ſaft his coat of mail. 1 


20 ' HARDYKNUTE: 
That brag his ſtout heart could na byde, 

Ilt lent him zouthfou micht: 

m Hardyknute this day, he cryd ö 

| To Scotlands king J hecht, 

To lay thee law as horſes hufe, 

My word I mean to keip. | 


Byrne with the firſt ſtrake eir he ſtrake, 


He garrd his body bleid. 
Daker XXXI. 
5 Norſe ene ye gray goſchawks ſtaird yt; 
He ſicht with ſhame and ſpyte; 
Diſgracd is now my far famd arm 
That leſt thee: power to ſtryke: 
Then gaif his head a bla w fac fell 


It made him doun to ſtoup, 
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HARD TEKNVU TB. 
As law as he to ladies uſit 
In courtly gyſe to lout. 
| n 
Full ſune he rais d his bent body, 
His bow he marvelld fair, : 
Sen blaws till then on him but darrd 
As touch of Fairly fair: 
Norſe ferliet too as fair as he 
To ſe his ſtately luke, 
Sae ſune as eir he ſtrake a fae, 
Sac ſune his lyfe he tuke. 
| die XXXIIL - 
Quhair lyke a fyre to hether ſet, 
Bauld Thomas did advance, 
A ſturdy fac with luke enragad 
Up towards him did prance; 111 
. He 
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He ſpurd his ſteid throw thickeſt ranks 


The hardy zouth to quell 
Quha ſtude unmuſit at his approach 
His furie to repell. 
XXIV. 


That ſchort-brown' ſhaft ſac meanly trimd, 


Lukis lyke Poor Scotlands geir, 
But dreidfull ſeims the ruſty poynt! 
And loud he leuch in jeir. 
Aft Britains blude has dimd its ſhyne 4 
This poynt cut ſhort their vaunt; 
Syne piered the boiſteris bairded _ 
0 * he tuke to taunt. 
O 4.4.44 
Schort Ane he in his as Fang, 


i His ſtirrip was nae wy, e 


Sae 


HARDYKNUTE. 23 


Sac feible hang his unbent knee, 


Sure taken he was fey: 
Swith on the hardened clay he fell, 


Richt far was hard the thud, - 

But Thomas luikt not as he lay 

All walterin 8 in his blude. 

XXVII. 

With cairles geſture mynd unmuvit 

on raid he north the plain, 

is ſeim in thrang of fierceſt ſtryfe, 
Quhen Winner ay the fame; 

Nor zit his heart dames dimpelit cheik, 

coud meiſe faft luve to bruik, 

Till vengeful Ann returnd his ſcorn, 
Then languid grew his luke. 
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| XXXVII. wal: 
In thrawis of * with nn cheixk 
All panting on the plain n, 


24 


The fainting corps of warriours lay, 
Neir to aryſe again i 2326] earn. 
Neir to return to native land, 
Nac mair with blythſom nn 
To boiſt the glories of the day, geo; 
And ſchaw "OE ſhyning en bi 
Wo | XXXVIIL.. mise 
On eie condi the widow . WO 
; May waſh the rocks with teirs, DEA ble not 
May lang luke ore the — a Bs: 
Befoir hir mate appeirs. | 
Ceiſe, Emma, ceiſe to ee in vain, 
Thy lord lyis in the clay, 
EA | The 


HARD YEN UTE. „ 


The valziant Scots nae _— thole 4. 

To carry lyfe away. 

At XXXIX. 

There on a lie quhair ſtands a croſs 

Set up for monument, | 
Thouſands full fierce that ſummers day | 
fl Filld kene war is black intent, 

Let Scots, quhyle Scots, praiſe Hardykite, 
Let Norle the name ay dreid, 
Ay how he faucht, aft how he ſpaird, 

Sal lateſt ages reid. 

| XL. 5 

Loud and chill blew the weſtlin wind, 

Sair beat the heavy ſhowir, 
Mirk grew the nicht eir Hardyknute 
Wan neir his ſtately towir, 
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16 HARD TEKNUTE 


His towir that uſd with torches: bleiſe C gy 
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| S :, | FOX 
To ſhyne ſae far at nichty': 2! inns of 


Seimd now as black as mourning weid, 
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Thairs nae licht in my ladys bowir, 
Thairs nae licht in my hall; + 
Nae blink ſhynes round my * oo: 
Nor ward ſtands on my wall. 


Quhat bades it? Robert, Thomas, ay, ofl Nl 


Nae anſwer fits their dreid. 
Stand back, my ſons, Tl! be zour „e 
| But by they von 1 firs ! 
III. 
As a I haif ed owre Scotlands facs, 


There ceiſt his brag an,, in no'// 
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HARDYKNUTE. 27 
Sair ſchamit to mynd ocht but his dame, 
And maiden Fairly 1 fair. 

Black feir he felt, but quhat to feir 


He wiſt not zit with dreid; 
Sair ſchuke his body, fair his lans, 


And all the warrior fled. 
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